REMINISCENCES

arrange matters in the best possible way for the interests
of public business, and there has never in my time been
a single division taken by vote in the Committee of
Selection. Sir John Mowbray is a master of all the
business details with which the Committee can have to
deal, and when be gives his decision as Chairman on
any question in dispute, everyone feels satisfied that
there is nothing more to be said on the matter. As a
member of that Committee I was brought for many
years into the most frequent communication with. Sir
John Mowbray, and I soon came to feel the most cordial
admiration for him in his public and private capacity.

One personal anecdote I must mention. Everybody
remembers the time when the Pigot forgeries were pub-
lished, and the charges were made against the Irish
Nationalist Members which led to the appointment of
the Parnell Commission. Just at the time when the
charges were made, and the political air was full of
commotion, I went down one day to the House of Com-
mons, and I met Sir John Mowbray in the Lobby. He
had a group of friends around him whom I mentally set
down as Conservative constituents from the University
of Oxford. The House had not yet assembled, and up
to that time no opportunity had arisen for any author-
itative denial of the charges made against Parnell
and his Party. As I was passing the group in the Lobby
Sir John Mowbray's quick eye lighted on me. * Mr.
Justin McCarthy,' he said, in a tone of amazing solem-
nity, 'I want my friends here to see how we Conser-
vative gentlemen treat Irish Members publicly accused
of favouring conspiracies to murder.' Then in an in-
stant the solemn manner was changed, and Sir John's
eye beamed with its wonted animation and kindliness.
'Give me your'hand, my dear McCarthy/ he exclaimed,

168he desire of everyone is simply to
